DESERT   DELIGHTS

and compassionate owner. Often have I seen a
mule or donkey stumble and fall beneath its enor-
mous load, unable to raise itself, till its master with
blows and curses comes to lend a hand. Again and
again will this happen, till at last the poor beast can
go no further, and is left to its fate. Death is the
kindest master some of these suffering creatures
possess.

I remember once seeing a mule unloaded, and the
sight under the pack-saddle was enough to make
one's heart ache. A deep wound about twelve inches
long was exposed to view, just under the arch of the
saddle, where all the heaviest pressure and friction
came. The owner then heated till red hot a long
wire rod, passing it through and through this wound
till the poor creature was nearly mad with pain and
agony. The next day a boy was ordered to ride this
wretched beast, but the stench from the wound was
so great, and the flies attracted by it so numerous,
that he could not endure it, and asked to be given
another animal. This request was granted, but the
poor brute of a mule had to pay the penalty by
receiving an extra load upon his poor wounded back.
At the first town we came to, the muleteer sold this
mule, doubtless to some one who would work the
last particle of strength out of him. Poor burdened
beasts of the desert! one can only hope for them a
speedy end to their troubles, and rest hereafter.

Another sad sight to be seen in the desert some-
times, are brick pillars in which some unfortunate
victim has been walled up alive. This is a horrible
method of inflicting capital punishment. The victim

is put into the pillar, which is half built up in readi-

138